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Steve’s once pale white skin is decorated with bright red stretch 
marks most are at his hips. His belly button popped, adding another 
thing on the list of things that changed. 


It is a mix of a good and bad kind of change. It makes both him and 
Billy happy because it gives them a reminder that their daughter is 
alive and well, but it makes Steve insecure since he knows he weighs 
much more than he ever has. 


Steve was the kind of guy who wasn’t exactly fit like Billy but he 
definitely wasn’t out of shape. And now he is all baby, his stomach is 
the size of a blimp, and it is a workout to get from place to place. 
Steve felt that he didn’t look half as good looking as Billy did when 
he was pregnant with Indie. If anything he was the cutest pregnant 
person Steve knew, but then again he was biased. 


He depends on Billy to help him up but Steve prefers to stay on the 
couch or in bed all day. It doesn't help that he gets out of breath for 
almost everything, the one time when Billy practically dragged him 
to a nearby beach one weekend Steve was tempted to stay home. 


“Babe?” Ever since Steve hit thirty-four weeks, he’s been in and out 
of the nursery. It is all set and ready for when he gives birth. The 
nursery and his and Steve’s bedroom are right next to each other. 
Originally it was Indie’s room but they decided to temporarily move 
her room. Since they didn’t want the baby’s to be too far since they 
won’t be able to hear her if anything happens. 


Billy didn’t need to look too far to find Steve. The nursery’s door is 


always left ajar between Steve, Indie and Billy’s frequent trips, it was 
pointless in closing it. And there was no point in keeping the room 
tidy since Indie always found a way to sneak into her old room/ her 
baby sister’s new room. She would play with her toys on the 
handmade rug Joyce made and that was gifted to the family at 
Steve’s baby shower. She made a matching one for Indie at Billy’s 
baby shower. 


Steve would always find his way to the rocking chair that was placed 
in the corner of the room. When they first installed it Indie was very 
eager to sit on her daddy’s or mommy’s lap and read a bedtime story. 
It gave the parents some nostalgia and it also caused them to 
reminisce on when Indie was a tiny baby. 


“Don’t you think these socks are too small for her? I think we have to 
return everything and buy a bigger size!” Steve’s lap and bump was 
covered with what was no doubt all the contents of the sock drawer. 
Some were different sizes and some were different colors. 


“T agree with mommy, daddy!” Even Indie had her own pile of socks. 


“I don’t think that is necessary. We have everything we need, I 
promise you.” Billy completely understands the feeling Steve is going 
through, he’s nesting. Although Steve’s version of nesting is a lot 
calmer than Billy’s. Steve will never tell Billy straight to his face that 
Billy was far more annoying. Since he made him repaint Indie’s 
nursery walls over ten times without fail, Steve also had countless 
sleepless nights from Billy constantly waking him up from demanding 
late night cravings. 


But then again Steve is just as annoying pushing every last of Billy’s 
buttons. However at the same time both Steve and Billy can agree 
that it is worth every hardship. Because at the end of the day they 
had the chance to welcome a new person into their lives that is a 
combination of them. They get the chance to raise a family together. 


And going through such a painful pregnancy is nothing compared to 
seeing Indie for the very first time. Billy was able to catch her once 
he was fully dilated, he gave birth right in the bathtub of his and 
Steve’s bathroom. Soon enough Indie was born, uniting the family of 
three together. 


And from that moment on Billy knew that he would willingly give 
birth a million more times to welcome a new person in their family. 


Billy enjoyed every second of being pregnant, his family found it odd, but 
he loved that he was able to bear and birth a child into the world. 


Early on, Billy and Steve had discussed the type of birth they had wanted 
to welcome their baby into the world and collectively settled on having her 
at home, completely unassisted. Steve didn’t argue or question their 
decision, he fully supported his husband’s choice and though he didn’t 
know much about birth, he knew Billy was going to be okay. 


So when the day came, it was a crisp Autumn morning, Billy had gone 
into labor and somehow prepared his body, mind, and soul for what he 
was about to endure. He had a special connection with his daughter 
already and knew that he was going to use all his power to bring her into 
their lives safely. 


Billy labored so flawlessly, Steve was in awe of how his husband was 
working through his contractions and the strength he had. He knew it 
wasn’t easy to be going through this but Billy was doing it all on his own 
with no medical attention, just his intuition. 


As the sun set later that day, Billy had Steve prepare the tub because he 
had been adamant about delivering the baby in the water. He knew it was 
going to be a relief and more natural way for her to come since she was 
already enclosed in a sac for the last nine months. 


Billy sat in the lukewarm water with his curls pulled into a loose bun, out 
of his face. His contractions were awful but he managed. 


“Steve, she’s coming.” He wheezes in between quick breaths. His legs were 
parted as far as they could, being confined in the tub, but he had enough 
room for her to come out. “I gotta push.” 


Steve didn’t sit in the tub with his husband, he stayed beside it at the other 
end and was there to assist if needed. “Push baby. I’m right here, you got 
this.” He says to the California boy. 


Steve watched as his husband effortlessly and gracefully delivered their 
child. 


Billy knew when to push, when to breathe, and when to help her. He had 
done enough research to know what to expect but every experience was 
different, however, his was so amazing. He got to feel her coming and feel 
what his body was doing and he couldn’t have been any prouder of 
himself for doing it. 


Billy hardly made a sound, he’d pant his way through contractions and 
really just breathe her out, imagining his body opening to make way for 
his baby. 


She didn’t take a while to come either. She was just as excited to meet her 
parents as they were and came out as her momma worked hard for her to 
be born. Several big pushes are what brought her Earth side. 


Billy held her as she came out and very slowly brought her up from 
beneath the water in such shock and awe that he actually did it, he 
actually gave birth. 


Steve was amazed, smiling and crying as he got closer to his husband. 


The infant shrieked the moment her body had hit the air and they were in 
love. 


Billy held her to his chest that was littered with water droplets and sweat, 
and calmed her down with his gentle and soothing voice, silently 
welcoming her to the world. He then looked up at his husband and sent a 
smile of relief to the brunette, signifying that he had actually done it and 
that they have a baby. 


Steve just watched his husband with their daughter and was so proud of 
both of them. Billy had just done an amazing job throughout his whole 
pregnancy, never complained even though there were some days he 
wanted to rip her out, but he was always positive, which definitely paid 
off just moments ago when he gave birth. And their little one remained 
healthy throughout those nine months and was born with such ease, she 
obviously didn’t want to make a bad first impression on her parents. 


He sat there in deep thought about how amazing life truly was and maybe, 
just maybe, one day he’d be able to do what his husband had just done. 
He knew it wasn’t as easy as Billy made it out to be but to bring forth a 
life...that was just something so incredible, he wanted to know what they 


feel like on the other end. 


Steve was now overdue, his due date was long passed making today 
the fifth day. He and Billy were now back on their way home from 
one of Steve’s last monthly checkups. Indie tagged along, more than 
happy to see her baby sister. After his doctor told the soon-to-be 
family of four, that Steve was still only dilated two centimeters, it 
made Steve even more pissed off. 


So throughout the whole drive home Steve was silent and Billy tried 
to make his husband feel better by stopping by his favorite fast food 
joint. Indie could tell that Steve wasn’t feeling so good so she offered 
him some of her food, which made the parents smile. 


And once they got home Billy put Indie down for a nap and then he 
gave Steve’s swollen feet a message, along with a back message. Soon 
enough Steve slowly began to feel better and he was no longer angry, 
but he was still annoyed. And it seemed like fate was on his side so 
the baby that is currently taking up his whole lap space, wasn’t 
kicking him in uncomfortable places. And he even got the chance to 
take a nap alongside Billy, who was talking about some nonsense 
lullabying Steve to sleep. 


When Steve woke up later that evening, he didn’t feel pain in his 
back nor his feet, but it all seemed to transfer to his hips and lower 
pelvis region. As much as it made Steve restless it also gave him a 
spark of excitement. 


He then began to overthink, he was both thrilled to no longer be 
pregnant and to be able to meet the baby he’s been growing for over 
nine months now. 


It was probably another ten minutes before Steve felt something, like 
some kind of cramp but a billion times worse. At the moment it 
didn’t really feel like anything too painful, it was just an 
uncomfortable feeling. It felt very similar to the false contractions 
Steve has been going through for the last couple weeks. The only 
difference was that these were a couple seconds longer and it was 
kind of harder to breathe through them. 


Billy had warned Steve many times that he would be able to tell 


when he was in active labor. It was a different kind of sensation that 
isn’t so easy to ignore. Steve remembers when Billy was in the early 
stages of labor how calm he was. Billy would let out a muffled goan 
and he was drenched in a thick layer of sweat. 


But this time, it was different. 


Aside from Steve being the one in labor, this hurt and seemed much 
worse than what Billy had done when he was in labor with Indie. 


“I dunno babe, something’s not right.” Steve groaned and went to 
move so he was sitting up but that just triggered another sharp pain 
to form in his back. “Ow, oooh wow that was...” 


“Was that a contraction?” Billy asks. 


“M’not sure.” Steve breathes and presses a hand to the small of his 
back, applying some pressure to the area. 


Billy sat beside his husband, concerned whether or not he was or 
wasn’t in labor. Steve had really urged to have a home birth so they 
were in no rush to get anywhere but just the thought of it happening 
was very thrilling for the California boy. 


“Well maybe I should ch-” 


“-Daddy.” Indie’s little voice came from the doorway and she peered 
around it to find her parents were awake in bed. 


“What’s up, honey?” Billy asks, waving for her to come in. 
“Is mommy otay?” She asks. 


“Pm fine sweetheart.” Steve assures and smiles as she struggles to 
climb onto their bed. “Baby sister is just getting ready to come out.” 


“I meet baby sister?!” She asks, eyes wide in amazement. 


“Pretty soon, love. But right now she’s still in mommy’s belly. See.” 
Steve lifts his shirt to show her his distended belly that was covered 
in dark, purple stretch marks along with a dark line running from the 
top, all the way to his groin area. 


“Baby sister still der?” 


“Yes, she’s still right here. Safe and sound.” He tells her and she 
smiles, going over to her daddy. 


Indie stays in her parents’ room for quite some time which meant 
that Steve had to work through his contractions without her 
knowing. He was able to escape to their bathroom to take a shower, 
hoping it would relieve some of the pain he was in. 


He took his time in their bathroom, one because he wanted to labor 
as he pleases without his daughter asking a million questions. He 
loved that she was always concerned for him but when he’s about to 
give birth, he doesn’t need the distraction. And two, the water felt so 
amazing on his body that he never wanted to leave. 


While Steve was in the shower, Billy had gotten Indie ready for bed. 
He tucked her in and had told her that mommy may be having baby 
sister so if she were to hear anything, to just stay in her room and 
that everything would be fine. Indie didn’t seem to mind and was 
more than excited to meet her baby sister whenever she may come. 


So, once he had her all settled in her room, he went back down the 
hall and joined his husband in their bathroom. 


“How you doing baby?” 


“Not good.” Steve moaned. He was leaning forward against the tile 
wall with the water hitting his lower back. “Hurts.” 


“T know, love. But just think the pain doesn’t last forever.” 


Steve rolls his eyes at his husband’s positivity and groans again 
feeling another contraction come on. He shifts his weight from side to 
side, swaying his body to help alleviate what he could of the pain. 


Billy got undressed and joined him in their shower, helping him with 
the contractions. He had moved in front of Steve so that he could 
lean on him instead of the hard wall and held him. Steve was 
thankful for that and let his weight go knowing Billy would support 
him. 


Steve labored in the shower for another two hours before he felt he 
had enough and wanted to get out. It was close to midnight when he 
found himself back in the bedroom, fully bare, pacing the length of 
the room with both hands pressed to his lower back. 


His head was rolled back and he was groaning as the contractions 
came just one after the other. And as much as he wanted his husband 
there, he didn’t want Billy helping him just yet. His body was going 
through something so detrimental that he wanted to do it his way 
with no assistance, at least not right now. 


Since he wasn’t necessarily helping his husband, Billy got busy and 
decided to prepare their bed with towels and blankets. He had gotten 
their home birth kit ready along with many other supplies he knew 
they’ll most likely need for the delivery. 


Once that was all taken care of, he watched Steve go back and forth 
in their bedroom and was a little turned on by it. There he was, his 
beautiful pregnant husband, it surely suited him well. Everything 
about Steve’s labor was so raw and real and intimate for them, how 
could he not be turned out by what his husband was doing and giving 
them? But now wasn’t the time for dirty thoughts because Steve’s 
energy had shifted just like that and he was now leaning over onto 
the bed, rocking his hips as the pain just grew worse. 


“Billy...” He whimpered. “Something’s happening.” 

“Like what?” Billy asks as he got up and went to his husband’s side. 
“T don’t...” Steve couldn’t even answer because his body had begun 
to push out of instinct. He got quiet and went rigid so Billy knew 


exactly what was happening. 


“Are you pushing?” Billy asks and Steve nods before letting it go. 
“Okay, let’s get you onto the bed. Do you wanna be on all fours?” 


“Yes.” Steve answers. 


Billy nods and helps his husband crawl onto the mattress, positioning 
himself for the birth. 


“I gotta push again!” 


“Go for it, baby. Don’t hold back. Listen to your body.” Billy advises 
and sits behind his husband. 


Steve rocked a bit before sinking back as he gave a hard push. 


Billy could see the tiniest sliver of dark hair as Steve pushed then it 
disappeared when he stopped. “That was good, baby. Keep pushing 
like that and she’ll be here.” 


“Okay.” Steve whined and sat back on his knees waiting for another 
contraction to come. Just as Steve began to bear down he felt Billy’s 
hands on his hips. The feeling gave Steve some comfort, it reminds 
him that he isn’t alone. He doesn’t have to go through this alone. 


“Daddy,” Steve had just finished pushing once again when Indie 
came into the room. She is holding her beloved stuffed elephant that 
was gifted on her 1st birthday from Joyce. 


“What’s wrong baby?” Billy shifts his attention to his daughter. He 
doesn’t remove his hands off of Steve. 


“I can’t sleep.” She is a little hesitant to come closer to the scene 
painted in front of her; Steve is butt naked and there is red blood 
covering hand towels, Billy is still shirtless with only his boxers on 
with his hands also painted that red color. 


“Steve, can you handle yourself for a minute or two? I need to call 
Joyce and have her watch Indie.” Steve doesn’t reply, he just focuses 
on breathing the pain away. Billy takes that as his cue to quickly 
speed walk towards the kitchen to grab his discarded phone. 


The phone rings no more than two times and Joyce picks up. She 
sounds like she just got up and that’s when Billy sees that it is four in 
the morning. He feels bad for waking her up this early but then again 
he quickly forgets his guilt and it gets replaced with fear. Once Joyce 
promises she would be there in no more than five minutes Billy runs 
back into the bedroom. Indie is sound asleep on the reclining chair 
while Steve is in the middle of pushing again. 


“What did I miss?” Billy hopes to get a smile from his laboring 
husband but all he gets is a couple of deep grunts. 


“Congratulations boys!” Joyce whispers as she lifts Indie off the chair 
and into her arms. Steve gives three or four more pushes before Joyce 
appears in the room. “Hopper is parking the car, did you need my 
help?” Billy answers for the both of them by shaking his head. She 
then leaves the couple alone in the room. 


“Whenever you’re ready.” More sweat rolls down Steve’s face along 
with some of his baby hairs brushing against his face. Billy reached 
over so he could tie Steve’s hair out of his face once again. Finally 
after another long push the head pops out and this time it doesn’t go 
back into Steve. 


“I see the head!” Steve could only offer a weak smile, ‘just a little 
longer’ Steve thinks as he catches his breath. 


“Water please.” Steve says his words too fast and Billy almost didn’t 
understand what he said. 


“Of course sweetheart,” Billy hands Steve the glass of water that sat 
on the nightstand. “I say if you give two or three long pushes the 
baby will be here.” With that sentence Steve is taking a deep breath 
and then releasing it as he pushes. 


Then again, and again, and then finally. 
“Catch em Billy! Catch em! Aaaaaghhh-“ 


“The baby’s out!” Billy announced as the baby slid out into his hands, 
silent and blue. “I don’t know what to do.” He panics. 


Steve turns to look over his shoulder and couldn’t really see but out 
of the corner of his eye he saw Billy holding their baby. 


“Ohhh.” He whimpers and slowly turns around to see the bloody 
mess he made as well as his baby in his husband’s hands. “Gimme.” 


Billy carefully hands the baby to his husband and watches as Steve 
tries to help their son or daughter. 


“C’mon baby.” Steve began to vigorously rub his child’s back, not 
even caring that they were slimy, bloody, and covered in vernix. 
“C’mon, love. Cry for me, c’mon.” 


Billy just sat there on his knees watching his husband try to work 
with their baby. He stayed quiet, slightly panicking that something 
had gone wrong and she was, 


A watery cough pulled him from his negative thoughts and tears 
instantly filled his blue eyes as her cries started to fill the room. 


“There you are, darling.” Steve smiles and brings her up to his chest, 
slowly laying back against the pillows. “Welcome, honey. You’re 
finally here.” 


“You did so amazing.” Billy says, rubbing his husband’s arm before 
going to give him a kiss. “She’s perfect.” 


“Thank you baby.” Steve exhales. His eyes were weary but he was so 
overjoyed and in love with his little babe. 


Steve held the bloody baby to his chest and her cries soon turned into 
quiet whimpers that could just melt your heart. He gently patted her 
back and would shush her every few minutes, kissing the top of her 
head, not even caring that she was covered in blood, vernix, or fluids. 
She was just perfect. 


“God, look at all the hair she has! My goodness! No wonder I had so 
much heartburn!” 


“Yeah, it looks to be at least a few centimeters long too!” Billy adds, 
staring at his daughter with loving eyes. 


Later that day Billy and Steve spent it brainstorming names, trying to 
find the perfect name for their second princess. After hours or 
bonding with the newest member the name finally appeared. 


“So that settles it?” Billy is shirtless holding their daughter in his 
arms right after Steve finished feeding her. Just like for Indie both 
Steve and Billy breastfeed Indie, and now that Steve has an increased 
milk supply he’ll also feed Indie. Billy hates that he’ll miss out but 
that just encourages him to provide for his family in other ways. 


A knock is heard and soon Joyce, Indie and Hopper walk into the 
room. Hopper is holding two balloons, one reads ‘It’s a girl!’ with 
pink designs while the other balloon says ‘It’s a boy!’ with the same 


designs as the other balloon but with blue instead of pink. Joyce is 
holding a stuffed lion that was identical to the monkey one Indie had 
in her nursery. 


“Indie, come meet you little sister, and you guys too.” Steve’s voice is 
a little raspy and his hair is all over the place along with his bags that 
are a dark color. But he’s so happy, practically glowing. 


At some point Billy had placed their newborn back in Steve’s eager 
arms. Billy was no longer shirtless and he took Indie from Joyce’s 
arms so he could place her right next to Steve on the bed. Indie looks 
around the room still not saying anything. She sees that the room is 
not the same as she remembers, the bloody towels were no longer all 
over the floor and both of her parents are not wearing clothes. 


“Baby Dee?” Indie points at the bundle in Steve’s arms. Joyce is 
recording on her phone per Billy’s request. 


“Yes that’s right baby! This is your baby sister, Delilah Wren.” Saying 
her full name makes the whole situation feel more real and final. 


“I wouldn’t mind having another one of these.” Billy, much like 
everyone in the room, is staring at Delilah and Indie sharing their 
first moments together. Steve gives Billy a death stare. “Too soon?” 


“Too soon, two is more than enough for me.” 
Hell they are now a family of four. 
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